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The Tragedy ©/ Hamlet 

T t did me yeomans lervice ; wi k thou know 
Th’effe&ofwhat I wrote? 

Hora. I good my Lord. 

Ham. An earned conjuration from the King, 

As England, was his faithfull tributary, 

As love between them like the Palme might flourilh , 
As peace mould ftiil her wheaten garland weare, 

And Hand a Comma ’tweene their amities, 

^ n d many luch like? as fir of great charge? 

That on the view and knowing of thefe contents. 
Without debatement furthermore or lefle 
He mould thole bearers put to fudden death. 

Not thriving timeallow'd. 

Hora. How was this feai’d ? 

wh y even that was heaven ordinant : 

I had my fathers fignet in mypurfe, 

W hich was the modell of that Danijh feale. 

Folded the writ up in the forme of th’other, 
Sublcrib’d it, gave’t thimpreflion, plac'd it lafely, 

The changling never known ; now the next da v 
Was our lea-fight, and what tothiswasfequent 
I nou know ft already. ^ 

^ So Cjuyldenttern and Rofencratu go to’t. 
™.rhcy are not neare my confidence, their defeat 
Does by their owne infinuationgrow; 
fis dangerous when the bafer nature comes 
Between the palTe and fell incenfed points 
Or mighty oppofites. 

Hor. Why what a King is this ! 

Ham. Doesit : not, think you, ({and menow upon ? 

Pnnr h n| bath ^ 31,(1 wh ° r ’ d m Y mother, 

1 opt m between th eleflion and my hopes, 

hrovvne out his angle for my proper life, 

And with fuch cofenage , is't not perfeft confcience ? 

Enter a Courtier . 

Doeft know this Water-%/ 

Hora! 



(Prince of Dcnmarke. 

offpi, “ ;y0 ” Ib0 ”' 

net to his right ufe, ’tis for the head. 

i Nortel,. 

newly come to Court Laer ’ ofvery foftfociety 5 and 

know to divide him ^ventoria^y^ ^ of his qUlc ke fade ; 

a " dwh0 c,fe 

W’rtS S»f.iWy rffcte. 

our more rawer breath ? 

Cow. Sir- „nHerftand in another tongue , you 

Hora. Is't not poffible to underhand in 

wiMwft fir re '/• „„„,;nar;onofthis Gentleman? 

Ham. W hat imports the nomination or ui ;> 



